AMOK

"I knew what lay before me. My only helper was
the China boy; but he, at any rate, was a devoted assis-
tant, who realized that there was still a fight to be fought.

"I had said to him: 'You understand, don't you?
Your mistress's last wish was that no one shall know what
has happened.'

" 'Sawee plenty, Master,' he answered simply; and I
knew that I could trust him.

"He washed the blood stains from the floor, set all to
right as quickly as possible, and his fortitude sustained
mine.

"Never before have I had so much concentrated
energy, nor shall I ever have it again. When one has lost
everything but a last remnant, one fights for that last
remnant with desperate courage, with fierce resolution.
The remnant for which I was fighting was her legacy to
me, her secret. I was calm and self-assured in my
reception of everyone who came, telling them the tale I
had decided upon to account for the death. After all,
people are used to sudden, grave, and fatal illness in the
tropics; and the laity cannot openly question a doctor's
authoritative statements. I explained that the China
boy, whom she had sent to fetch the doctor when she was
taken ill, had chanced to meet me. But while talking thus
to all and sundry with apparent composure, I was
awaiting the one man who really mattered, the senior
surgeon, who would have to inspect the body before
burial could take place. It was Thursday morning and
on Saturday the husband was coming back. Speedy
burial is the rule in this part of the world; but the senior
surgeon, not I, would have to sign the necessary certifi-
cates.

"At nine he was announced. I had sent for him, of
course. He was my superior in rank and he bore me a
grudge because of the local reputation I had acquired in
the little matter of the Vice-Resident's broken leg. This
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